SUKHU AND DUKHU 

When a weaver dies, one of his wives drives the other one and her 
daughter out of the house. But the gentle and generous nature of the 
daughter brings good fortune. 

Six queens plot against the seventh, jealous that she is bearing the King's 
heir, and accuse her of vritchcraft. 

A thoughtless queen decrees that anyone who cries in her kingdom will 
be thrown out, not foreseeing that one day she too might feel sorrow. 

India has a rich heritage of folktales, most of which are never written 
down, present only in a rapidly vanishing oral culture. Each region and 
language has its own particular set of stories — though many tales recur 
across different traditions. The stories here are taken from Bengal. 
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ONCE THERE W^S A WEA\/ER WHO HAP TWO WIVEE, EACH OF 
WHO/H HAP A PAUQHTER, ONE PAUQHTER. WAS CALLEP SUKHU^ 
ANP THE other PUKHU . THE TWO W/UES HATEP EACH OTHER • \ 



WHERE SHALL 
WE (aO, 

MOTHER ? . 


60P WILL FINP 
US SOME SHELTER 
V CHILP. 


ONE PAW, THE WEAVER PfEP SUPPENLW- 
SOON AFTER, SUKHU*S MOTHER PROVE 
PUKHU ANP HER MOTHER AWAY. 

HOUSE ! I PON’T \ 

WANT TO SEE VOU 
HERE EVER AGAIN I 


V' 


h 







































































































































amar chitra katha 


I Wf V FOUM> A DBSBKTBP HUT FHR Anf» I 

, and decided to live in it. and THEV 

■ uAnp a I /viNQ SPINNING ^fiPN 




I WI5H VOU PIPN 
HAVE TO WORK 
SO HARP I 


HAPPy TOGETHER. | 
AREN^T we? ’ 



ONE MORNINQ, PUKHU WA5 ABOl/T 70 BEGIN 
SPINNING i WHEN A GUST OF WINP BLEW BWBV 
THE COTTON. T P ' ^ - 


POOR PUKHU Rf^N BFTER THE WINP. I / 

^WINP, GIVE ME ^ ^ M 

, BACK MV / HI 

V COTTON! / '-m ’I 


HA! HA! ^OU WILL 
HAVE TO RUN FASTER; 
TO CATCH UP WITH j 
^ ME ! 


2 


SUKHL) AND DUKHU 



TNE NAUGHTS WINP BLEW THE COTTON 
FURTHER ANP FURTHER AWAY. 



AT last 
HER 


THE WINP TOOK PITY ON 


GO TO MY MOTHER, THE 
OLP WOMAN IN THE 
MOON, WHO WEAVES 
PUFFS OF CLOUP 

V all pay long, 






V 










• W 



^ THANK YOU 
WINP. I WILL 
RUN TO HER 
AS FAST AS 
I CAN ! 


SHE WILL GIVE 
YOU BACK YOUR 
V COTTON. 
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SHE RESUMEP HER JOURNEY BUT, VERT 
SOON, SHE HAP TO STOP AGAIN• THIS 
TIME IT WAS A BANTAN TREE THAT 

NEEPEO HELP* (7UKHU,ThE aiRPS 

have mape such 


^ PUKHU STOPPEP ANP SWEPT THE 
I SROUNP NEAR THE 


IT'S NICE AND 
CLEAN ALL 

arounp mere 

NOW. 


I PO 


here 


A MESS 


THE 


SWEEP 


GROUNP. 









SHE BEGAN TO RUN AGAIN, BUT A 
HORSE STOPPEP HER — k a 


WITHOUT A WORP, PUKHU 
WENT TO PR AW WATER 
FROM A WELL NEAR 3T. 


PUKHU, I AM 
VERY THIRSTY* 


THIS WILL QUENCH 
YOUR THIRST, PEAR 
NQW I MUST 
V HURRY AWAY. 


PUKHU RAN FASTER ANP FASTER 


SUKHU AND DUKHU 


I 


... TILL AT LAST SHE REACHEP THE OLP WOMAN 
IN THE MOON. 


1 



- 

... AS WE ARE 
VERY POOR, MAY 
I HAVE IT BACK, 
PLEASE ? 
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amar chitra katha 

OF COURSE, VOU SHALL ^ \ PUKHU 

have vour cotton,pear* 

BUT, FIRST, VOU MUST 
TAKE THREE PIPS IN 

that pool. 






PIP /95 SHE WAS TOLD. 

XXT 


i'7'5' 






^N' 


/7 WAS AN ENCHANTEP POOL. WHEN 
PUKHU EIHEPGEPy SHE LOOKED 
beautiful . SHE WAS PPESSEP IN 


GRAND CLOTHES ANP FINE 




BUT SHE WAS NOT AWARE OF THIS . SHE 
WENT BACK TO THE OLD WOMAN. ■-^ 


ALL THOSE I 
CASKETS ARE ' 
FULL OF COTTON., 
TAKE ONE OF 

• 



PUKHU TOOK UP THE SMALLEST 
CASKET. 



VOU ARE 
IA'ELCOME 
CHILpf 


I - 


D 


SUKHU AND DUKHU 


THEN PUKHU STARTED RUNNING HOME. ON THE 
WAV, THE HORSE STOPPED HER. 

VOU lA/ERE KINP TOME, 

PUKHU. HERE'S A PONV 
FOR VOU TO R/PE ON! 




? up 





r 


PUKHU MOUNTED 
ROPE ON. 


THE PON'f ANP 





THANK 

VOU» 


TAKE THIS PAG OF QOLP 
FOR VOU WERE KINP TO 
ME WHEN I HEEPEP 
HELP. 




NEXT SHE PASSED THE COW, WHO GAVE 1 
PUKHU HER CALF. LADEN WITH ALL THESE 
PRESENTS, PUKHU REACHED HOME AT LAST. 

S 




IM SORRV, 
MOTHER, 

1 COULPN^T STOP 
TO LET VOU 
KNOW SEFORE 
RUNNING OFF-BUT 
VE HAP SUCH AN 
APVENTURE! 























































































































































































amar chitra katha 




THERE 15 ENOUGH 
HERE FOR US TO 
! LIVE ON FOR THE 
REST OF OUR 
LIVE6» 


VOU OUGHT 
TO SHARE IT 
^ VVITH SUKHU 
PEAR . ' 





but SUKHU /iNp HER. MOTHER WERE W/LPLV 

the story. - - -- 


JET^LOUe V^HEN THEY HE/^RP 


I PON’T WANT 

PUKHU’S 

^THINGS' 


MV SUKHU 
CAN GET 

better 

GIFTS t 


ME NEXT PAY SUKHU SAT POWN TO SPi 




SUKHU Threw the cotton 
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THE WINP STUP NOTHING, BUT SUKHU RAN 
OUT OF HER HOUSE . SHE CAME ACROSS 
THE COW — ,--- 


VOU HORRIP, 
NASTV WINPf 
GIVE ME BACK 
MV COTTON 
AT ONCEf 


SUKHU, PLEASE 
GIVE ME SOME 
V HAV! 


WHV 6HOULP 
I PO THAT P 
I HAVE NO 
. TIME» 




ILL-MANNEREP 
, CHILPI 


i SUKHU REFUSEP TO HELP ANYONE ON 

HER WAY. AT LAST SHE CAME TO THE 

OLP WOMAN IN THE MOON. 

f— ---r?T T » »—' WHAT AN 

GET UP, OLP 

WOMAN I GIVE ME 

MORE THAN VOU 

GAVE PUKHU* 



TAKE A PIP 
IN THAT POOL 

ST—ONLV 
ONE PIP. 


HURRY UP I WHY 

ADC t 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


TOOK A PIP AHL 

bpautifol as pukhu, I 



[ SHE TOOK ANOTHER. PIP ANP 

AT HER REFLECTION. WHAT SHE 
NORRIFIEP HER. 


THEN LOOKED 
SAW 


I TOLO 'iOU 
TO TAKE JUST 
ONE PIP I 



I WANTEP TO 
MAlb'E MORE 
THAN PUKHU• 



GREEP ANP dEALOUSV BRING 

their Own punishment, j 


SUKHU AND DUKHU 



ONCE UPON A TIME, THERE LtdEP A KING WHO HAP SEVEN QUEENS- BUT HE | 
HAP NO CHILPREN ANP THIS MAPS HIM VERV UNHAPPY. ) 


^EARS PASSED ANP ONE PAY HE WAS 
PLEASED TO BE TOLP THAT HIS SEVENTH 
QUEEN WAS GOING TO HAVE A CM HP . 



SHIVA MAS 
ANSWEREP 
MV PRAVERI 


OH, 

MV LORP, 
I AM 60 
HAPPVI 


RUT THERE WERE OTHERS WHO 
WERE PI5MAVEP AT THE NEWS — 
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iMAR CHITRA KATHA 


the SEwENni QUEEN (jA^E BlRTii TO SEUEN 50NS ANP A PAU6HTER .. AS SHE 

WAS i'ERS TtREPySHE FELL INTO A PEEP SLEEP. THE OTHER. QUEENS i- 

HATCHEP AN EVIL PLAN - 

I— 7 -V —-7 - ^ <- 4 ^ MlnIH 

' ^ X -TMC 4A T ^Vt^AX // 



SsitlfiM 



iVHERE >6 My ''' '' 
CRlLC7?i5ITP W, 

50V OR A QiRlP ^ ' 


CHILP ? THERE 15 

HO CMiLP I you 

6AVE BIRTH TO 
TH05E CRABS’ 



THE SEVENTH QUEEN FAtNTEP FROM 
THE SHOCK. 


OUR CLEVER 
PLAN HAS 
NORKEP[ 
HA’ MA’ HA’ 



WHEN THE KINO HEARP OF IT 

N aHE MUST BE ^pJ 
k [ A WITCH f I WILL J f 

^ I 5ENP HER AWAV’ ic 


C 



f WHAT AN 

1 1 I* 

! UNHAPPY ' 

J SITUATION. 





/ 


f, ■ 


ATS 




\1 


1 ill 


•o’jKHUAND DUKHU 



THE SEVENTH QUEEN WA 
SANISHEP FROM THE 


^ SOON AFTER HER PEPARTURE A STRANGE THING OCCURREP — 



THE RO^AL PRIEST CAME TO THE KING. 1 


I 



VOUR MAJESTY, HOW 
CAN I WORSHIP THE 
LORP WITHOUT A 
SINGLE FLOWER? 


BUT A FEW 
FLOWERS WERE 
GATHEREP THIS 
MORNING-WHAT’S 
HAPP6NEP TO 
THEM? 


-1 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



ILL REWARP 
ANYONE WHO 
CAN BRING ME 
A FLOWER. 


I CAN’T UNPER- 
STANP WHAT’5 
GOING ON» 


A FEUf HOURS LATER 


GO ANP GET 

them at 
. ONCE I y 


5IRE, THERE ARE EIGHT 

champak flowers Blooming 

ON THE TREE ON THE ^ 
A6H-HEAP» 


5UT WHEN THE OARPENER WENT TO PICK 

Them, the tree shot up higher anp 

HIGHER BEVONP HIS REACH. P - 

r - - - - - - i 


TOUCH US 
OH NO! 

P'RST QUEEN COM 
, WE’LL GOf 




I MUST \ 
FETCH THE 
FIRST QUEEN I 
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THE FIRST QUEEN WAS WORRIEP WHEN 
SHE iUAS TOLP ABOUT IT, 


SUKHU AND DUKHU 

M AM AFRAlP TO 
QO---TO THAT 
ASH-HEAPI 



THE FIRST QUEEN FINALLY OUERCAME 
HER FEAR ANP WENT TO THE 
ASH-HEAP. SHE TRIEP TO PLUCK THE 
FLOWERS . 

1 CAN’T 
REACH THEM 
EITHER, 


. >1 CAN’T GET US 
OH NO, OH NO! 

LET THE SECONP QUEEN COME 
TO HER, WE WILL 601 



THE SECONPf THIRP, FOURTH ANP FIFTH 


QUEENS CAME ANP HAP THE SAME 
EXPERIENCE . WHEN THE SIX TH QUEEN 


YOU CAN’T GET U6. 

OH NO, OH NO! 

LET THE KING COME 
TO HIM WE WILL 























































































































































AKiAR CHITRA KATHA 


THE KtNe Gf^N THE MESSAGE OF 
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SUKHUAND DUKHU 



dUr I HAVE 
eANISHEP THE 
SEVENTH 
QUEEN! 


THE SEVENTH QUEEN• 

# 

THE SEVENTH QUEEN I 
GO ANP FINP THE 
V SEVENTH OUEEHf > 




• >•* V 


•' 




»* 




HAVE IT 
ANNOUMCEPi 


VERV 

WELL 

SIRE 


J 

i 


THE KING'S MEN \NENT FfIR ANP iN/PE, SEARCHING FOR. THE SEVENTH QUEEN. 
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SUKHU AND DUKHU 



THE IS 

WAITING, TLL bring 
IT HERE . 


weve been sent 

BV THE KING TO 
. BRING you 
^ &ACK. ^ 


AAA I PREAA^ING? 
CAN IT REALLV 
BE TRUE P 


WHEN THE SE\/ENTH QUEEN REHCHEP 
THE PALACE - --c- 


THE QUEEN LOOKEP UP AT THE 
FLOWERS 


( HOW BEAUTIFUL 
THEV are! 

00 1 FEEL 50 
PRAWN TOWARPS 
“V . THEM? 


BRINJ6 ME 
THOSE 
FLOWERSI 


THEN 


COME 

PEARS I COME 
POWN TO 
k ME! > 


I feel so happy I IT IS 
AS IF I HAVE FOUNP 
My CHILPREN AGAIN! 



A « 

^ h 




[Srf m 

f 4 f 

^ f t ii' ■ 
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amar chitra katha 


A MOMENT LATER.,THE FLOWERS 
CHANOEP INTO SEVEN PRINCES AND 

A PRINCESS . 


CAN IT REALLV BE 
TRUE ? ARE you • 
REALLV MV CHILPREN? 




I 


» 



LET US RUN 
AWAV ANP 
HIPEI 


WHAT SHALL 
WE DO ? 



HUT THE KING 
UPON THEM 


TURNED STERNLY 


WHAT POES 
this MEAN ?WHV 
ARE you SNEAK¬ 
ING AWAV 50 
GjUILTILV ? 


THE^ WERE 
CHAMPAK 


SILENT. IT WAS 7H£ 
"■ THAT SPOK^ 


y TOPK AWAV 
EI6HT CHILP^^*^' 

born to the 

seventh queeh 
ANP 8URIEP 

them in the 
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WHV NOT ? PIPN’T 
THEV PO THIS- 


VES, but wasn't it 

VOUR PUTV TO ENQUIRE 
INTO THE matter ? 


c. a 




Ik* 


sukhuand dukhu 


thev are 

NOT THE 
ONLV ONES 
TO BLAME. 


you cruel, 

WICKEP 
WOMEN » 


WE’RE SORRV. 
FORGIVE US, 
MV LORP. 
















































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



OF THIS 
HAPPENING 
. BEFORE ? 


^AN A HUMAN 
BEING GIVE BIRTH 


TO CRABS ? HAVE 
you EVER HEARP 




V 




V 








THEN LET THERE ^ 
BE NO MORE TALK ^ 
OF BANISHMENTS, 

MY LORPI 




LET US FORGET \ 
THE PAST AHP BE j 
. HAPPY TOGETHER. # 


IF YOU SAY 
SO, MY 
V PEAR, y 


PLEASE FORGIVE 
US FOR WHAT 
V WE PIP I y 


I SHALL 
NEVER. 
THINK OF 
IT AGAIN 


7 father i MOTHER! 

[just look at the 
y GARPENI it’s Full 

V OF FLOWERS! > 


ANP ALL THE 
BIRP5 ARE 

, SINGING! 


A/VP THE KING, 7HE SE\JEN QUEEN5, A/VP THE 
ChfLPREN U\JED hHPPtCi EUER /\FTER-\ 
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1 








LOOK AT ^ 
THE flowers! 


THE QUEEN WENT TO THE 
HER FR/EN05 ANP AtA/P5 


WITH 




WHAT A 
RIOT OF 

colours! 








S 








2 ? 















































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



rVE NEVER HEARP 
THE KOEL SING SO 
SWEETLV BEFORE!. 


I WISH 
THE PAY 
WOULP 
NEVER 

V enp! 


BUT THE LIGHT 
IS FAPING, PEAR 

^ queen I > 


THE BIRP6 ARE 
FLYING BACK TO 
THEIR NESTS. 


I SUPPOSE WE, 
TOO, MUST MOVE 
ON. ^ 



I MUST TELL THE 

king all about 

MY PAY IN the 

FOREST. 


HE IS STILL 
IN THE 

COURT-ROOM 


WELL? 



SUKHUAND OUKHU 



tr ALMOST MIPNIGHT i^HEN THE 

KING Cfif^E IN > I-jr- 


YES,SORROWS ANP 
PROBLEMS. WHO ELSE 
CAN HELP THEM 

but their KING?^> 

^ ‘ Uf 


SORROWS? 


WHY ARE 
YOU SO LATE 
MY LORD? 


THE 

SORROWS OF 
THE PEOPLE 


WHAT A SHAME IT IS 
TO WASTE A BEAUTI 
. FUL DAY hearing 
COMPLAINTSI 


THE King 
HAS HIS 
DUTIES TO 
PERFORM I 


The 5AA1E THING HHPPENEP P/?Y HFT£/^ 
PPT. F/N/iLLV, THE QUEEN BECAME VER^ 
^NGRi/, - II Ml ■!! 


can't you HOW CAN I, 
ENJOY I ARE SO MA 

YOURSELF?/PEOPLE IN 

■s,*_ Athis world? 


WHY ARE ^ 
YOU ALWAYS 
SO FULL OF 

WORRIES? 


r 

i 

1 

i 

$ 


r 


jj 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



VERV WELL,IF 
THAT’5 V^^HAT 
^VOU WI6HI 


I IVANT ONLY 
5/V\ILE5 ANP 
HAPPINESS’ 


T ^ 

^ VOU MUST, 
IF YOU 
VALUE ME’ 


NO, I CAN T 
PO THAT’ 


PROCLAIM THAT 
WHOEVER SHEDS 
EVEN ONE TEAR 
WILL BE BANISHED! 




L 


M. 


THE KING AGREED RELUCTANTLY. 



ANYONE WHO SHEDS 

EVEN ONE Single 



SUKHU AND DUKHU 



CAN the 
KING ROB 
US OF OUR 
I BIRTH- 
V RIQHT?> 


TEARS ARE 
OUR ONLY 
CONSOLATION 


£l/£Ry PA'i THOSE )NHO \JIOLf\TEP THE ROVfitP 



ORPER. \NERE BROUGHT TO THE KING . 


I AM 
SORRY, MY 
PEAR.BUT 
YOU MUST 
BE BANISH 
EDI 


MY LORD, \ 
I COULDN’T 
HELP CRYING. 
MY ONLY 
CHILD IS , 
VERY ILL- / 


I 




m 


j 





GOOD I LET ALL 
THE SAD ONES 
GO ’ they are 
NO* LOSS TO r 
^ US’ 


FIN A LLY 


SO MANY PEOPLE 
HAVE BEEN BANISHED’ 
VERY SOON W6 SHALL 
have an EMPTY CITY 


\A YEAR PASSED . MEANiUHILE THE 
; QUEEN HAP GIVEN BIRTH TO A SON. 



\then it was spring once again, the 
, woods were ablaze with colo ur> 




















































































































































AMARCHITRA KATHA 


NO, I HAVEN'T HAP TIME. 
I PON'T WANT TO 5EE 

anything till MV 

50N 16 BETTER. 


GET WELL 
500N, MV 

PRECI0U5< 




HE L00K6 
VERV PALE! 




1-^- 




y. 


: I 








/ 


/ 


wr 


y 








LV,>f 




'^--1 


II 




\ 


X 


V 


^‘v/ 





7 . 






>1 







\ THE POCrOR. CHME f\T ONCE. BUT _ 




THE NEKT P/9y THE KIN6 SENT FOR 
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THEN VOU, 
TOO, MUST BE 
. BANI5MEP. 


A LAW, ONCE MAPE 
SPARES NO ONE — 
NOT EVEN THOSE 
WHO MAKE IT. a 


BUT 

I AM THE 

queen I 


THE QUEEN LEFT THE 
PALHCE. f- _ _ _ 


THEN I ACCEPT 
MV FATE. 


SHE Wf^LKEP TILL SHE REACHEP THE 
FOREST, \NHICH SHE NOVO FOUND PARK 

' shall BE VM M- : At //# , 

wiLP f(P9o0v/ /f M 

animals. ,^n ft'A w k 


r BUT I hear voices! 

,^\ WHO CAN iT BE ? - 




KyP 
















































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



IT’S the > 
QUEEN WHO 
BANISHEt? 

V US’ J 


/ NO 

LONGER THE ^ 
QUEEN.AND NOW 
I,TOO, HAVE BEEN 

banished. > 


^.;UEEN, 

WHERE 

ARE 

YOUR 

JEWELS? 


I VE LOST 

my most 

PRECIOUS 
ONE : MV 
SON. 


we ARE 
ALL VOUR 
CHILDREN 


THEN 
LET ME 
SHARE 
VOUR 
LIFE. 


CHILP WHO 


WE HAVE NEVER 
NAP SUCH BEAUTI 
. FUL CLOTHES 

rv before! y 


i’m glap 

vou LIKE 
THEM. 


YOU HAVE BEEN 

awake all night, 

MV QUEEN.GO 

and rest now. . 
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MV QUEEN 1 YOU 
ARE HAPPV 

V then ? > 


BRKjHT /^ORN/NO , THE KING CAME 
u£ FOREST IN HIS GOLPEN CHAR.IOT. 


I AM.IVE 
FOUND My CHILP 
IN ALL THESE 
vCHILPREN... 


YOU HAVE ? them 
COME BACK TO 
. OUR KINGPOMI ^ 


...AND I HAVE 
REALISED THE 
VALUE OF 
s. TEARS. > 


00 / mt: (j^UttN ANP ALL TH^ OANI^tltzt^ 


PEOPLE RETURNEP 




































































































